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HE'S JUST TRYING TO SCARE US, DON / 
MAGINE— EACH DOOR IS A YEAR AND 
!K WE PASS THRU TO PEEK, WE CAN'T 
EVER COME BACK/ WHAT A LAUGH 1 



HERE'S THE BIGGEST 

BARGAIN 



IN POCKET-SIZED BOOKS'. 



■«sai 
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2 Complete, Unabridged Novels— 
In 1 Pocket-Sized Book ... 

NOW-thrill to adventure, 
mystery and romance in 
every page of ACE DOU- 
BLE NOVEL BOOKS ... a 
brand nev* series of ac- 
tion'packed double nov- 
els, that give you the most 
exciting reading for your 
money. 
Each book is crammed w/ith the kind of 
nerve tingling reoding you want . . - 
thrill-starved, money-hungry men and 
women . . . smashing climaxes . . . sus- 
penseful endings . . . untamed love! 
BUT DON'T DELAY . . . these sensotional 
ACE DOUBLE NOVEL BOOKS are at your 
nev/sdealer's. Ask him for them by 
name today ... OR MAIL THE COUPON 
. . . NOW! 
ENJOY ONf NOVEL flip the book 
over AND READ THE SECOND! 

ACE BOOKS, Inc. Dept. AC 4 "" 

23 W/est 47th Street, New York 36. N. Y. 

us(i my copies of the new 3-in-I sensation . . . ACE DOUBLE NOVEL BOOKS j 
] hove enclosed S lo cover the cosi of 

the seleclions checked below, at 35c each (3 for $1) 

MYSTERY-ADVENTURE WESTERNS 



□ The Grinning Giim* pftjs 
Too Hat for Hell 

Q Twill The Knife ^lawly p/i*) 
The Big Fix 

1^ Thp Scarlet Spade plus 
Drawn Ta Evij 

□ I, The Eiceculioner pJus 
So Dead My Love 

Q Jf r Die Before I Wnke pFus 
Decoy 



Q Bad Mar%'s ReTurn p}us 
BloDdy Hoofs 

1^ Rimrotir Rider ptos 

fAaaatre Al Whife Riv^f 

□ Plunder Vallty ptui 

The BroFidsd Lawman 

□ Gunimoke Gold pfirs 

Terror Ridei The Range 

Q Hell On Haofs p!u$ 

T^e BraiDS Firebrand 



Q Wild Hor^o Range pfoi 

The Man from Boor Hrll 
Ace Books pays all postage. No C.Q.D/b. 



Q D'ead Ahrad plui 
Mrs, Homicide 



_ZONE_ 
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it was an archaeological 
expedition in the near east that 
first unearthed the mirror from a for- 
bidden tomb, of course the archaeolo- 
gists had scoffed at the curse supposed 
, to befall those who touched it but 
they had no sooner crated the mirror 
tothe museumwhenallwere • 
mysteriously slain.., for years 
the unholy mirror gathered dlst in 
the museum — until one day a porter 
discarded it along with some junk, 
and the day stanley timor stumbled 
on it, he had no way of knowing the 
strange pact between the mirror 
and the full moon.' ^^ ' 

bam.' n0thin13 here in this pile of 
junk but this old mirror. still, 
maybe 1 can sell the frame for a 
few bucks, huh, did i hear 
something? 

'he who holds the" 
■ devil's mirror must use , 
■it wisely. .. or die i 



T^Tg^S^. 
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It had been a long time since J 

STANLEY'S POCKETS HAO HELD ANY MONEY, ^ 
AND IT ms DESPERATION THAT MADE HIM 
FORAGE AMONG WE JUNK IN BACK OF 
THEMUSEUM. BUT EVEN AS HE HELD THE 
HARMLESS-LOOKING MIRROR ALOFT. . . 




The HAZE 

GRADUALLY 

DISSIPATED 

AND 
STANLEY 

FOUND 

HIMSELF 

GAPING AT 

A GRISLY 

REALISTIC 

SCENE.^ 




SAfFLED Af0 SHAKEN, STANLEY 
STUFFED THE MI/fffOK UNDER HIS 
COAT AND SLUNK AWAY IN THE 
fiiSHT. . . 




But the seed of greed had 
been planted in stanley's 

BftAIN, AND AS AN IDEA DAWNED 
ON HIM, HE SLOWLY DftEW BACK 
WITH A SATISFIED SMIRK . . . 



'E KSUMED HIS STANCE OF 

WATCHFUL WAITINa... SOMEHOW 
SURE THAT THE MIRROR HAD 
CORRECTLY PREDICTED THE 
HORROR ABOUT TO UNFOLD. AND 
SUDOENLY THE/R WAS A SHAT- 
TERING EXPLOSION. . . 



Screams and moans fol- 
lowed IN THE WAKE OF THE 
EXPLOSION, AND THEN SILENCE, 
DEATHLY SILENCE . . . 




IT'S MINE NOW/ ALL THIS 

JEWELRY... ALL THIS 

MONEY/ MINE/ 






H/S HAUL AODEO UP TO A SIZABLE 
AMOUNT AND STANLEY SL0A7BD. . . 



ALL THIS WEANS A NEW START 
FOR ME/ NEW CLOTHES/ MONEY 
IN MY POCKETS/ I'M GOING TO 
LIVE NOW/ I'LL MAKEUP 

FOR LOST TIME/ 




Hemoved to A fancy hotel ANDBOUGHTA 

NEWmRDffOBE. JES, STANLSY DENIED HIM- 
SELF NOTHING EVEN ASHEDAILY WATCHED 
THE MIRROR FOR FURTHER PREDICTIONS. BUT 
IT WASN'T UNTIL A MONTH LATER. . . 

n 




The ship's name struck a responsive chord, 
stanley had read of the imminent launching 
j of the new ocean liner. and even as he 
stared, he beheld an awesome sight. . . 

i,- THE SHIP EXPLODED/ 




\1t WASN'T LIVES THAT CONCERNED STANLEY 
[ANYMORE/ ALL HE WAS CONCERNED WITH NOW 
^ WAS HOW TO CAPITALIZE ON THE TRAGEDY 
THA T THE STRANGE MIRROR EORETIXD. . . 







It WAS easy 

TO STUFF A 
FEW CASES 
WITH ROCKS 
AND JUNK 
AND THEN 
HAVE THEM 
SEALED AND 
CONSIGNED ' 
TO THE ILL- 
FATED SHIP 

FOR 
SHIPMENT. 
AND THEN... 



1 



I'M SHIPPING SOME CASES OF VER 
VALUABLE CARGO ON THfe NEW S.S. 
LtSERTY WHICH SAILS TOMORROW / I'D 

LIKE TO INSURE THE SHIPMENT FOR 
ONE HLWDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS. 



li 



GLAD TO OBLIGE, SIR, 

THAT NEW SHIP IS A 

REAL BEAUTY/ 



!/V|\J 



--■^%> 
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It was done/ there was no thought now about Warning the 
innocent of the doom thfft threatened them. no.. .stanley 
even took to watching the final preparations of the ship's 
maiden voyage— callous to all that went on 



NOW ALL 1 HfiVE TO 00 IS WAIT 
FOR THE INSURANCE CHECK. THAT'S 
THE EASIEST HUNDRED GRAND 
ANYBODY EVER MADE/ 



PERHAPS, 
BUT THOSE LIVES WILLI 
BE CREDITED TO YOUR 
ACCOUNT.. .AND there! 
WILL BE AN AC- | 

COUNTING. HAVE NO 
FEAR OF THAT/ 




CAN YOU SPARE A DIME, 

MJSTER/ HMMPH/ 



-/OUT OF MY WAY, YOU FILTHY 
BEGGAR/ GO FIND YOURSELF A 
MIRROR/ HA/ HA/ 




He HAD FATHOMED THE SECRET OF THE 
MIRROR NOW AND ANOTHER MONTH . 
FOUND HIM WAITING ANXIOUSLY FOR THE I 
NEXT PORTENT OF TRAGEDT ON WHICH 
HE COULD CAPITALIZE. 




Once more the vaporous clouds in 
the mirror gave way to a forbidding 
picture of the future. . . 

[those men... they're dyinq of 
[scme dreadful disease. how 
f horrible/ they're wsting away/ 
[oooo heavens/ could that be an 

loMEN OF SOHE PLAGUE THAT WLt 
■ STRIKE THE CITYAWEEK 
FROM TODAY/? 



.S«*W^ 







FmNTIC WITH FRIGHT, HEWAS 

SUDDENLY GALVANIZED INfO ACTION.. . 



And then he CAUGHT sight or 

ONEOFTHE VICTIMS... A SIGHT 
ThA T congealed his BLOOD IN 
HORROR. . . I 




NO/ NO/ IT CAN'T BE/ I 
HAVE TOO MUCH TO LIVE 
FOR/ I WON'T DIE/ NOT NOW/ ■ 



IT'S ME/ I'M ONE 
OF THE VICTIMS// 




-^ 



[; 




CURSE YOU, .. I'LL SEAT YOU YET/ 
THANKS fOH TOE WARNING. ,.eUT 

WONT BE (WOUND WHEN THAT 
DISEASE STRIKES/ I HAVE MONEY 
NOW/ I CAN BUY MY WAY OUT.I 





HERE/ THERE'S MORE 
THAN ENOUGH MONEY FOR 
PaSSAGE. 1 MUST SAIL 
WITH YOU TONIGHT/ 




What DID if . 

MATTERTMATIT 
WAS^ DIRTY OLD 
BOATf IT REPRE- 
SENTED STANLET'S 
CHANCE TO 
ESCAPE THE 
HORRIBLE FATE 
AUGURED BY THE ' 
MIRROR. WITH- 
OUT ANOTHER 
WORD HE RAN 
TOWARD THE 
SHIP. . - 



Stanley ms too frantic to be 



DENIED. . 
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The blow dropped the ] 

mate to the deck and \ 

stanley darted into thehoua 

like a frightened rat. for { 

two' days he cowered there 

..-notdaring tomoveuntil 

the ship was well out to • 

SEA. 

THEY'VE STOPPED/ 
WE MUST HAVE MADE SOME 
PORT/ I'VE OUTWITTED THE 
MIRROR/ AT LAST I'M SAFE/ 



Cautiousl y, he m/oe his way on 
deck avly to observe that the 
ship was motionless in mid- 
ocean anoaoeathly stillness 
pervaded everything. . . 

l,v VlT — •- 

YOU THERE/ WHY DID WE ' 
STOP HERE ? I NEVER HEARD OF 
ANYTHING UIKETHIS/ I WANT TO 
> V I SEE THE CAPTAIN../ 




THE END I 






The powers of the unkncmn have oftem plateo 
weird tftlcks with mortal han and the strangest 
one took place in new orleans many years ago 
when the city was still a place of mystery 
and enchantment. an aged medium gathered 
her small band of believers for her last 

SEANCE 




WE ARE PENNrLESS. 
MADAM / new CAN 
WE AFFORD TO SEND 
YOUR REMAINS BACK 
TO FRANCE ? 



VOU MUST FIND 
A WAY I THAT IS 

MY FINAL 

REQUEST / 




The old WOMAN DIED THAT SAME NIGHT. HER DESTITUTE 
FLOCK PUT HER IN A COFFIN AND SEALED IT IN A 
CRYPT OVERLOOKING THE SEA. MONTHS PASSED AND 
7m MEDIUM'S WISHES STILL HAD NOT BEEN CARRIED 
OUT . . 



HER SPIRIT DOES NOT 
REST/ SEE HOW IT 
HOVERS OVER 
THE GRAVE / 



The crypt became haunted with unearthly 
sounds and visions. soon a great flood 
came and inundated the city. the crypt, 
though flooded, was left intact, but 
the coffin with the medium's body had 
mysteriously vanished.^ 




Upon INVESTIGATION IT WAS FOUND THAT THE 

coffin and the body in it was from the crypt 
located in a land many miles across the 
seas. the medium's last wish was fulfilled, 
she was laid to rest in the soil of her be- 
loved country. how this amazing feat was 
accomplished remains a baffling mystery 
in the annals of the supernatural.'' 

"the 




mm 




When baft wESTCorr, a STfiuceuNS young 

LAWYER, WENT TO^ENGLAND ON BUSINESS FO/t 
HIS FIRM, HE CONSIDERED H/MSELF VERY 
LUCKY TO HAVE AN INTRODUCTION TO Sifi WEIR 
HARTMAN.ONE OF THE GREATEST CRIMINAL 
LAWYERS IN BRITIAN. WHO HAD THE REPUTOnQN 
QF NEVER LOSING A CASE- BEFORE BART 
RETURNED TO HIS OWN COUNTRY HE WAS 
.INVITED TO SPEND A WEEKEND WITH SIR WEIR 
-AT HIS NOME OUTSIDE OF LONDON. HE FOUND 
HIS FAMOUS HOST HAD A BEAUTIFUL YOUNO 
W!FE,AND A STRANGE HOBBY. 




THIS IS S&EL...ONE OF THE OLDEST 
AND MOST VALUABLE THAT I POSSESS. 



The OUTBURST of lady leona, sir weir's 

WIFE, WAS A LITTLE STARTLINS AND 
EMBARRASSING, m 



lOUKE TO SMASH 
EVERY UNHOLY 
IMAGE IN THIS . 
ROOM ESPECIALLY 
THAT ONE 




^ 



> " ■ " ' " ' ■ ■ F " Ifc ' -^ " '^ * ' I " I W-^ iW " ■ ' - m HT . ' 1" 

^eskrVE HIS WIFS'S ATTITUDE TOWARD HIS 

COLLECTION, SIR WEIR CONTINUED TO 
TALK ABOUT THEM ALL DURING DINNER. 




IN THE STUDY OF 
DEMONOLOGY, MY YOUNG 
FRIEND, YOU LEARN THAT 
THERE ARE MANY OEVIL^ 

Each one wtTH his own 

CHARACTERISTICS AMD 
REALM. PERHAPS YOU 
TOO WERE DRAWN 70 
BAEL BECAUSE HE IS A 




AH, YES. MR.WESTCOTT... 
FOR A Y0UN6 LAWYER,. 
ESPECIALLY ONE HAND- 
LING CRIMINAL CASES, 
BAEL COULD BE QUITE 
A HELP. HE KNOWS 
EVERY ANGLE, EVERY 
LOOPHOLE tN THE LAW. 
WITH HIS AID A MAN CAN 
AVOID ALL EARTHLY 
PUNISHMENT FOR HIS 
CRIMES. 





IT'S BAD ENOUGH TO LIVE IN THIS HOUSE KNOWING 
THAT IF I TRY TO ESCAPE, THAT HORRIBLE IMAGE 
WILL STRETCH OUT ITS FIENDISH CLAWS AND SEIZE 
ME/ WHY MUST YOU CONSTANTLY 
TAUNT ME WITH YOUR POWER? 




UNTIL NOW PRIDE MADE ME HIDE THE FACT 
THAT I litARfllED A MAN WHO BELONGED 
WITH THE DEMONS OF DARKNESS.' I WAS 
AFRAID EVERYONE WOULD BELIEVE ME 
INSANE,' 





Sy THE TIME BART W^S SHOWN TO HIS dOOtt, HE HAD 
THE FEELINB THAT THE SPIRIT OF BAEL PERVAPEO 
THE mtOLE HOUSE. 



SIR WEIP MUST GET A KICK OUT 
OF SEEIHG WHAT EFFECT HIS TALK 
ABOUT BAEL WILL HAVE ON PEOPLE/-'( 
6UT THERE REALLY WAS SOMETHING 
ABOUT jTHAT EVIL-LOOKING IMAGE 
THAT GOT ME.' 1 WOULDN'T 
MIND OWNING IT MYSELF. 




OF COURSE ALL THAT STUFF ABOUT BAEL'S 

POWERS IS SUPERSTITIOUS NONSENSE, BUT 
IT MAKES THE IMAGE MORE fftTERESTING . 
I WONDER WHERE SIR WEIR GOT HOLD 
OF THE THING. 



'{''■"a/fi'^Ta '(• 




SIR WEIR HARTMAN KILLED A MAN TO SECURE THE 
IMAGE OF MY EVIL POWER, BART WESTCOTT.' HE WAS 
A STRUGOLING'^OUNG LAWYER AT THE TIME. THE 
MAN HE KILLED WAS A JUDGE, WHO IN TURN mo 
KILLED FOR BAEL' 



IT GOES BACK THOUSANDS OF YEARS, BART , 
WESTCOTT.' BEFORE THE DAYS OF BABYLON, MY 
IMAGE WAS WORSHIPPED BY THOSE WHO GAVE ME 
THEIR SOULS IN EXCHANGE FOR UNHOLY WISDOM 
AND POWER. DOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES ONE 
MAN KILLS ANOTHER FOR ME, WHILE I FEAST 
ON THEIR SPIRITS .' 




Jls THOUGH LED BY A POWEfl BEYOND HIM- 
SELF, BART WAS SEIZED WITH AN IMPULSE TO 
TAKE ANOTHEft LOOK AT THE IMAGE . . . 



MAYBE I won't SET ANOTHER CHANCE TO 
SEE SIR weir's collection AGAIN BEFORE 
I LEAVE IN THE MORNINS.. .AND I WANT 
TO TAKE ONE MORE LOOK AT THAT IMAGE 




IF I COULD FIND ONE LIKE IT, IT WOULD BE A NICE 
SOUVENIR TO TAKE HOME . IT WOULD BE PRETTY IMPRES- 
SIVE ON MY DESK. EVEN TWE HEADS OF THE FIRM WOULD 
HAVE TO NOTICE A THING LIKE THAT/ 

MR.WESTCOTT/ 




BaPT XMS STARTLED WHEN 
LADYLEONA SUDDENLY 
DARTED OUT OF THE 
SHADOWS. 




YOU ARE A YOUNG LAWYER — 
I KNOW YOU WOULD LIKE TO BE 
RICH AND FAMOUS IN YOUR 
PROFESSION.' MY WSSBAHD'S 
FAME AND WEALTH CAME AFTER 

HE GOT THAT IMAGE OF BAEI 

I'VE FOUND THAT 
OUT SINCE WE" 
WERE MARRIED/ 




Bart was now sure 
that his host's beautiful 

YOUNG WIFE mS INSAfJE. . 




IF YOU SHOULD STEAL \ YOU KNCW 
THE IMAGE. THE POWEr) I COULDN'T 
IN IT WOULD BELONG / STEAL, 
TO YOU/ SIR WEIR SLADY LEONA 
WILL EVEN BE UNABLE\ .. - AND 
TO TAKE IT AWAY FROmI IT'S 
YOU. ..BECAUSE THEy SILLY TO 
DEVIL WITHIN THE VbELIEVE 
IMAGE WORKSrt^iJTHOSESTCRIB 



FOR WHOEVER 
POSSESSES 

IT,/ 




Bart COULD hawly believe his eyes as 

HE SAW SIR WEIR SUDDENLY APPEAR AS 
THOUGH OUT OF THIN AIR, HOLDING THE 
IMA GE OF BAEL IN ONE ARM. 



YOU MUST BELIEVE ME ...MUST DO 
I SAY/ T CANNOT (JO NEAR THE, 
IMAGE Ofi IT WILL KILL ME, 
BECAUSE THAT IS WHAT MY 

HUSBAND HAS COMMW^DEC 




*— . 1 — . ' -.s. , 

SuDDEtlLY A CLOUD OF SMOKE POURED OUT OF ^ 
THE IMAGE OF BAEL THAT CHANGED INTO A 
GIGANTIC. LIVING HORROR REACHING ^Off 
LADY LEONA/ 



MY WIFE FORGOT THAT 
THROUGH 8AEL I HAVE THE POWER TO 
BECOME INVISIBLE AND SPY UPON HER.-.^ 
NOW BAEL WILL PUNISH HER FDR 
HER DISLOYALTY/ 



w 

.W/ 





iBjIffT GRABBED THE IMAGP JUST AS THE DEMONS 
I SWAK¥ED TmAKD Hlhi. 



GOT IT/ HOPE— HOPE THIS WORKS FOR ME.' BACK, 
YOJ DEMONS/ BAEL/ I WHO NOW POSSESS YOUR 
IMAGE COMMAND YOU, . .SEND DEMONS BACK TO THE 
INFERNAL REGIONS/ OBEY ME/ RELEASE WOMAN. 
KEEP AWAY FROM ME . . . KEEP DEMONS AWAY/ yj,,,,, 

1 




NO/ NO/ ' 
BAEL I 
COMMAND 

YOU/ 

DESTROY 

THE YOUNG 

FOOL; 




WESTCOTT. . . 
GIVE ME BACK 
THE IMASE / YOU 
MAY YET SAVE 
YOURSELF. . . 
I WILL LET YOU 
GO/ I WILL NOT 
LET BAEL TOUCH 
YOU 



YOU NO LONGER COMMAND THE 
POWER OF BAEL, SIR WEIR/ 
'JUST AS YOU WRESTED MY 
IMAGE FROM THE ONE WHO 
POSSESSED IT BEFORE.. ,50 
I HAS IT SEEN TAKEN FROM 
YOU .' 



IT IS TOO LATE, WEIR./ WHOEVER POSSESSES 
THE IMAGE MAY NOT GIVE IT UP UNTIL IT IS TAKEf^ 
FROM HIM BY FORCE. WHOEVER 
LOSES THE IMAGE MAY NOT / NO.^ NO.'-.- 

REGAIN IT/ YOU NOW PAY gf A G GHu u / 
FOR THE POWER YOU USED.,,F^ " 

YOU GO TO JOIN THOSI 
WHO USED 




STOP/ STOP'/ 
LET HIM GO, 
BAEL/ I 

command it / 
it's too. 




i-i don't want this thing/ 
I -I don't want its evil 

POWER. ..DEMONS OF 8AEL, 
COME FORTH AND DESTROY 
THIS HOUSE AND YOUR MASTER 
AND YOURSELVES AND THE 
EVIL IMAGE SO THAT NONE MAY 
EVER AGAIN LEARN ITS 
DREADFUL SECRET / 




Bart did not pause to change: 
clothes but ran out into the night/ 



THE HOUSE. . .IT'S BURNING/ I'M RID 
OF THE IMAGE/ NOW IF T CAN ONLY RID 
MYSELF OF THE MEMORIES OF THIS NIGHT/ 
WHO WOULD WANT FAME AND FORTUNE. 
WITH SUCH A PRICE INVOLVED ? 



.*'it. 




Bart finally found a cab that took him back :■ 
to his hotel room that night. wen me 

OPENED THE DOOR.. . -i " ' --"" "^ ^^^^ 



■- 1 THE IMAGE BELONGS TO 

YOU NOW, BART. YOU TOOK IT 
FROM WEIR. DID YOU NOT HEAR HE 
TElU WEIR THAT WHOEVER POS- 




Bart WENT BACK TO AMERICA . . . 
AND THE IMAGE WENT WITH HIM . 
FROM THAT MOMENT OH, EVEHYTHIflG 
HE WANTED BECAME HIS HIS FAME 
AS A tAWYER GREW AND HE HAD HIS 
OWN Fim NOW. 



J 



THE JURY FREED 
SPIVEN MtCOY.MR.WESTCOTT/ . 

THAT WAS ONE CASE EVESYBODY ^^ 
TMOUGHT YOU COULDN'T WIN/ BUT 
IT LOOKS AS THOUGH YOU JUST 




NO, I CAN'T LOSE, ^ I'VE 
JOHNSON. I HAVE A I OFTEN k 
SOURCE OF EXCEL- / WONDERED 
LENT ADVICE THAT I ABOUT THAT 
NEVER FAILS yiMAGE, MR. 

ME IN getting) WESTCOTT/ 
CRIMINALS y YOU LOOK AT 
ACQUITTED/J IT A LOT. DOES 
IT BRING YOU 
GOOD LUCK OR 
SOMETHING ?, 



WELL, IT HASN'T\ I'LL SAY IT 
DONE BADLY BY 1 HASN'T./ HE 
ME, JOHNSON.'/ MARRIED AN 
HaTB£SS...HE'S 
GOT BtS'CARS AND A 
PENTHOUSE APART- 
MENT AND A COUNTRY 
HOME.' I WISH I 
HAD A LITTLE OF 
^X WHAT HE HAS .' 



^^q 
^1'^ 



ALL THAT HE HAS MAY BE YOURS, 
JOHNSON, YOU ARf FALLING 
UNDER THE SPELL OF BAEL . 
BAEL'S SHADOW TORCHES YOU 
EACH TIME YOU LOOK UPON THE 
IMAOE . WHY don't YOU WATCH 
YOUR BOSS AND SEE HOW HE 
GETS WHAT HE WANTS FROM ME? 



Baut had long since 
ceased to remember we 
curse of the unhol y imase. 

HE f£L T he'd d£ SMARTER 
THAN WEm AND HANS ONTO 
THE POWER FOREVER. 



MARGE THINKS I'M COMING 
BACK TO THE OFFICE TO 
WORK, BUT I NEED SAEl'S 
POWER TO MAKE ME INVISIBLE 
SO 1 CAN SPY 
HER- IF I 
IWANT TO MARRY 
CHLOE.i'VE GOT 
'to GET EVffiENCE 
tINST MARGE. 



/* THE MEANTIME. JOHNSON HAD 
SEEN AND HEARD SOME UNBELIEVABLE 
THINSS WHEN HE LOOKED THROUGH A ' 
CRACK IN THE DOOR TO HIS 
EMPLOYER'S PRIVATE OFHCE . . 



THAT IMASE HAS POWERS OF BLACK 
MAGIC. AFTER I SAW WHAT HAPPENED, 
IN WESTCOTT'S OFFICE, 
I FOUND THIS OLD 





'BSf^LY ONE HUmREO y^'PS ASi>, WHEN TUS BALHAfi 
COUNTFliES OF EUROPE WEHE WLED El" DESPOTIC ROYAL TY. 
AN ADVENTURE IN THE REjSLM CF THE SOPERNATURAL 
CCCmREO. ONE NIGHT THE LORD OF A CASTLE IN 
MUNGAftY SAT SROODimLY DRINKING WINE. AT HIS 
SIDE STOOD A GYPSY FIDDLER PLAYING HIS SAD MUSIC. 
SUDDENLY . 



The gypsy's 

FIDDLE 
SUDDENLY 
BURST FORTH 
WITH A RIBALD, 
PULSE-THROBBING 

TUNE. THE 
BARON, CAUGHT 
UP IN THE 
TEMPO OF 
THE MUSIC, 
DANCED 
MADLY 
ABOUT TH£ 
ROOM/ 
SOON HE 
LOST '' 
CONTROL 
OF HIS . , 
SENSES 




The next morning, the baron awoke from 
his drunken stupor and pushed to the 
rq.qm where the orgy qf the fast night 
had taken place , 



Suddenly, the haunting music of a gypsy fiddle 
■ was heard , 



AA III/ the: MUSIC 
1 MUST DANCE. . . , 





The SERVANTS RUSHED INTO THE ROOM WHEN 
THEY HEARD THE INSANE LAUGHTER. THEY FOUND 
THE BARON PRANCING MADLY ABOUT THE ROOM TO 
EERIE MUSIC THA T HAD NO SOURCE. THE BARON 'S 
MIND WAS GONE AND HE WAS SEALED IN THE 
ROOM UNTIL HIS DEATH. LONG AFTE-R THE MAD- 
MAN'S DEMISE, THE SOUNDS OF A GYPSY FIDDLE 
COULD STILL BE HEARD. THE POOL OF BLOOD 
STILL REMAINS, AFTER REPEATED ATTEMPTS 
TO ERASE IT, AS A TESTIMONIAL TO THE 
CREDIBILITY OF THE STRANGE 
ADVENTURE/ 



THE 
Eko 




Mary and john 
duncan were just 
two people who 
lived in a shabby 

f^lGHBORHOOD AND 
mtOSEONLYESCAKTROM 
REALITY WAS A NIGHT 
AT THE MOVIES. IF 
ANYONE HAD TDLD TI^M 
THE ANCIENTS BB.IEVED 
THAT EACH PLANET 
PULED a/ER CERTAIN 
PRECIOUS STONES AND 
THAT A SPIRIT WITHIN 
THE GEM WIELDED 
MAGIC POWER, MARY 
AND JOHN WOULD. 
HAVE LAUGHED. BUT 
NO ONE TOLD THEM. 
MARY AND JOHN 
WERE THE KINO WHO 
FIND THINGS OUT 



It all began ON the night of SEPW^ET! 
S5">. THE DUNCANS WEmRETURNINS FROM 
THE MOVIES .■ . , 



LOOK, JOHN/ I 
NEVER SAW A STAR 
LIKE THAT BEFORE/ 
it's CBEEPY...GIVES 
ME A FEELING OF 
SOMETWINS EVIL 
ABOUT/ 



IT MAKES ME FEEL 
THE SAME WAY/ 

MAYBE IT WAS THAT 

HORROR MOVIE 




If AtARy AND JOHN HAD STUDIED 
ASTROLOGY THEY MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
WORRIED, BECAUSE THIS WAS THE 
HOUR OF THE TRANSIT OF MARS ■ 
THROUGH SCORPIO. . , AND AN EVIL 
POWER WAS SEEKING OUT ITS OWN/ 



WHAT AN AWFUL ^ MAYSE IT 

SCREAM/ SOMEBODY J WOULD BE 
NEEDS HELP/ _^ BETTER TO 

CALL THE POLICE 

AND NOT GET 

INVOLVED / 




As THEY AP/^OACHOJ THE SPOT Fm» 
WHICH THE- SCREAM S££M£0 TO NA\^ COME, 
AN Uf\IB£L£VABL£ AND T^RHIFYINB XEfe 
MET nmiR EYES.. 





JOHN.. . I THOUGHT 1 SAW 
SOME HORHmUE CREATURE 
HOLDING A MAN m ITS 
CLAWS AS IT CONSUME 
HIM/ 



MARV.' PULL YOURSELF 
TOGETHER.' WE'VE GOT TO 
GET AWAY FROM HERE / 

SOMETHING CRAZY 

IS GOING ON ./ 




I SAW THE SAME 

THING YOU DID.' BUT 
WHO WOULD BELIEVE 
US? IT isn't THE KIND 
OF STORY YOU COULD 
EVEN TELL THE POLICE,'/ 





[As THE SWANGE CRAVa,ING THING EMERGED FROM THE, 
I SEM. MARY TRIED DBSP^ATELY TO SHAKE OFF ITS 
CLINGING PJNCEfiS, . . t 




as the glittering gem feu from mary's terror- 
Paralyzed arm, the steadily qrowing creature 
also dropped to the floor., . 



^^EEEOOWwW/ j'm FSEE of !T/ BJJT--BUT 
I CANT MOVE/ IT- IT'S THE "miNG JOHN AND 
I THOUGHT WE IMAGINED/ I-I'M HELD INITS 

POWER/ WHAT ARE YOU? WHAT 

DO YOU WANT? 




ISeFORt MJipy'S HORRIFIED EYES, THE CR£ATl/kE 
ffOSE 70 A STANDING PQSTVRE AND APPEARED IN . 
ROBE Am TURBAN. , . 




YOU ARE FORTUNATE 
THAT I HAVE ALREADY 
CLAIMED MY VICTIM AND 
CONSUMED WHAT I WANTED 
OF HIS BODY AND SOUL/ 




I MEBELY WENT B4CK INTO THE 
OEM THAT IMPRISONS ME,' THE HAN 
WAS AS UNFORTUNATE ASYOli ARE 
LUCKY. HE PICKED- TONIGHT OFALL 
NIflHTSTO STEAL THE SAPPHIRE 
FROM LADY ADHURST, WHO WAS 
ITS TEMPORARY POSSESSOR,' 



HE HAD TO MURDER LADY 
ADHURST TO GET IT,' 8UT IF HE 
HAD WAFTED A SINGLE HOUR, 
LADY ADHURST WOULD HAVE 
BEEN HYVICTIM,... AND HE 
COULD HAVE PICKED ME UP 
A3 EASILY AS YOU DID. 



NOW THAT I HAVE HAD MY YEARLY 
FEAST, THE PUNET THAT RELEASED 
ME HAS GONE ITS WAY, UNTIL ITS 
YEARLY RETURN, I AM THE SLAVE 
OF WHOEVER POSSESSES THE GEM 
I INHABIT HERE-. THE SAPPHIRE 
AND ALL IT BRINGS IS NOW YOURS.' 
IT IS IN MY POWER TO BRING YOU 
WHATEVER YOU WISH.' 




I -I WISH EVERY- 
THIN6/ MONEY, GCOD 
TIMES... everything; 




WE'1E«£U MmSmRG&L DISAPPEARED. . . 
■AND IT WAS HARD TO BELIEVE SHE HAD 
Ucn/ALi r GONE THROUGH SUCH AN 



%. 



Mart STARED iffTO the sparkung gem,- but she coulvnot 

SEE THE AGONIZED FIGURES FROM THE PAST THAT GAVE IT 
FLAMING LIFE-. .OH HEAR THE SINISTER, WARNING VOICES. . . 




The N£xr morning the newspapers hao 

PART OF THE STORY OF WHAT HAD HAPPENED 
THE NIGHT BEFORE. . . 



Bur IN A LUXURIOUS PENTHOUSE SUITE IN Ttm /r/TZBH-T 

TOWERS WHERE THEY HAO MOVED EARI^Y-^HAT MORNINB. 
MARY Am JOHN weren't BOTHERED. V 




The weeks and months rushed by, opening up a woNDst- 

FUL NEW WORLD TO MARY AND JOHN A WORLD IN WHICH 

EVERYTHING THEY WANTED WAS UNBELIEVABLY THEIRS . . . 




WE can't risk selling the sapphire because 
we'd have to explain how we got it and why 
we kept it. . -and we'd be fools to give it 
up because of that one moment of possible 
danger/ and vet. , . 




I MAf>Y WENT OUT ON THE B/U.CONY 



THERE'S SOMETHING 
ABOUT THAT STAR UP THERE 
THAT REMINDS ME OF THAT 
NIGHT WE CAME HOME 
FROM TWE MOVIES/ 



WE AGREED TO ^"^ 
FORGET THAT NIGHT, 
JOHN... AND NEVER 
TALK ABOUT IT AGAIN, 
REMEMBER? SUT THERE 
IS SOMETHING I DO 
WANT TO TALK TO 
YOU ABOUT ' 






YOU'RE THE 
MAN OF THE 
FAMILY. ..YOU 
SHOULD TAKE 
CARE or TME 

SAPPHIRE / 

Z SHOULD 
HAVE GIVEN 

tr TO YOU 
BEFORE / . 



I KNOW WHY 
YOU haven't 
GIVEN IT TO 
ME, MARY/ 
BECAUSE you're 
SELFISH AND 
GREEDY AND DON'T 
WANT TO LOSE OUT 
ON ANYTHING/ AND 
I KNOW WHY YOU 
WANT TO 
GIVE IT TO 
ME NOW / 



YOU TOLD W" I didn't KNOW 
ME ABOUT ^ IT WAS T>iAT 
■ THAT DEMON ) SOON.../ BUT DO 
IN THE yiOU MEAN YOU 
JEWEL . \^WERE GOING TO SIT ■ 
DID YOU i^BACK AND LET THE 
THINK I'D 1^ FIEND DESTROY 
FORGOTTEN ^V ME . . . AND , 
I THAT TOMORRCW ) THEN TAKE 
IS SEPTEMBERy THE JEWEL 
£5*^'_-^L YOURSELF/ 



WASN'T THAT WHAT YOU WERE 
GOING TO DO TO HE ? IF I HAD 
THE STONE ON THE 25"',l'0 BE 
THE VICTIM. ..AND THEN YOU'D 
JUST TAKE THE JEWEL BACK, AS 
YOU TOOK IT OFF THE GUY LAST 

YEAR. WELL, NOW TOU'RE 
STUCK WITH IT/ 



^\ 



><-d 




X'Jis JOHN Sf^BBEO ^SFT 'S OPftAISEP PiSTS, \ 
StfCFeiTA !t<^M€NT Hi TH£ mND THAT 
STILL CLUTCHED Tm: SAPPHIRS / 



JOHN/ IT--IT'S THE 
POWER THAT LIVES IN 
THE JEWEL/ IT- IT'S 
COMING OUT...JUST_ 
AS IT DID THAT ' 
NIGHT I FIRST 
SAW fT /, 



IT- ITS HOLDING 
US TOfiETHER/ 

r-1 CAN'T MOVE/' 



YOU BOTH MISCALCULATED, THIS VILLA IS ACROSS TME 
WORLD FROM WHERE YOU WERE LAST YEAR. THERE IS 

A DIFFERENCE IN TIME AND IN THE MOVEMENT OF ' 

STARS. THIS IS THE HOUR MARS PASSES THROUGH^ 

SCORPIO AND THEIR 

CONTROLLING RAYS 
REACH ME/ 



."tf,l 



r. 



THIS IS THE MOMENT MARS NERGAU 
ENJOYS THE FEAST THAT RENEWS THE 
LIFE -AND LUSTER OF THE JEWEL HE 
GOVERNS/ SINCE AT THE MOMENT I WAS 
RELEASED, YOU WERE BOTH TOUCHING 
THE JEWEL.. .YOU BOTH BELONG TO ME/ 



HEH/ HEH/ BOTH OF VOU / IT IS WELL/ 
INDEED, THIS WAS A SPLENDID CATCH ,' 



1I\ 



fiiyi 






GET USED TO tT/ WE 
ARE THE LIFE OF THE 
JEWEL /.WE FURNISH 
E GLITTER THAT MADE 
YOU COVET IT/ 




Later in the villa the 
duncans had occupied . 



WE FOUND 
THEM LIKE 

THIS/ IT was' 

HORRIBLE / 
AS THOUGH 
THEY'D BEEN 
ATTACKED BY 



RETURN of the ICE VAMPIRE 



Thor Gustaffson heard the voices above him. 
He tried to open his eyes to see who was speak- 
ing, but he couldn't Sometliing was weighing 
him down, a great weight, so that he could not 
move at all. 

"H«'s perfectly preserved," he heard someone 
say, "The body's probably been lying here for ten 
years, and yet there's no sign of decomposition!" 

They were talking about him, Thor realized. 
Fools, he thought. Didn't they know iliat he was 
indestructible, that he could not die? What they 
thought was his body was merely he, alive, in a 
suspended state of animation. Hot anger ran 
through him as he thought of the way he'd been 
betrayed, brought to this condition. He wanted to 
raise his arms and tear and destroy and avenge 
himself, but yet [he weight upon him kept him 
silent. They were talking again above him — two 
men, he knew. 

"Let's get him off this mountain," one of ihem 
said. "The glacial ice has kept him perfectly pre- 
served. This finif could make medical history!" 

Thor fclt.himsrif raised gradually onto some 
sort of carrying device. The mention of the gla- 
cier caused him to remember what had hippcifed 
- — to him it sEemed only yesterday. 

His brother Jan had discovered what he was. 
It had happened quite accidentally. Tlicy had been 
mountain climbing that day and had gone too 
high and gotten lost. High up there on the lonely, 
deserted mountain, he had felt the uncontrollable 
need for blood, the overpowering urge to kdl. 
He'd been far from the Swiss chalet where they 
lived, too far from any living habitation so that 
he couid sate his need and hide the ravaged body 
of his victifn from discovery. 

So he had waited impatiently till dark, while 
the little blood he had turned to water and his 
throat was dry and burning with the need for 
drink. He had, waited until his brother )an had 
gone to bed, and then softly, <juick!y he had 
crept to Jan's side, leaned over him, his teeth 
bared to sink into the sleeping man's neck. 

"Thor! What are you doing! Have you gone 
mad?" The shout had come from his brother, as 
some sixth sense had caused him to open his eyes. 

Jan had sprung up and twisted away, and 

snarling, uttering anim.il noLse.s, Thor had been 

upon him. But Jan was older, heavier, stronger. 

■ "Desperately he'd struggled, for now, in addition 



to his need for blood was the realization that Jan 
must be destroyed. Now that Jan knew what he 
was, he would never be safe so long as Jan lived. 
But in the end Jan had overcome him, and he 
had lain bound hand and foot while Jan ques- 
tioned him. ' 

"Why, why are you this way.' How long has 
it gone on? How many have you killed?" 

His brother's questions rolled over him while 
he lay silent, hate filling his heart, no answer 
surging to his lips. What couid he say. How stupid 
explanations would be when there weren't any to 
give! He had been thcone to inherit the disease 
that festered in their family. 

Finally when morning came, Jan had left him 
there. He'd taken away his warm clothing, his 
boots, anything that would-, help him survive in 
this work! of ice, 

"No matter what you are." Jan had said, "I can- 
not bring myself to kill you. I am going to leave 
you here, to the mercy of the elements. Without 
these means of .survival, nature will kill you. It 
will he easy to convince the villagers that in our 
climbing you lost )oiir footing and fell into some 
deep chasm where your body now lies." 

So Jan had left him, bound hand and foot, and 
Jan had walked away. It Was later that night that 
he heard the huge, bre.iking sound of glacial ice, 
and shortly thereafter it descended upon him, 
burying him beneath its weight. And so he had 
Iain these ten ye;irs, knowing that he was inde-- 
structible, knowing that someday lib release would 
come, and that his revenge would tome. And now 
the ice had shifted once again, leavin'g him free at 
last to seek that revenge, . , . 

Thor's reverie ended as he felt himself lifted 
from the stretcher onto a smodth, maible slab. 
This would be the morgup, he knew, and there 
would be others here, bloodless ones who would 
not serve his purpose. 

"We'll leave him here till tomorrow." he heard 
one of his rescuers say. -"Then we'll phone Dr. 
Turk to join us and we'll dissect the body." 

"Sounds like an cxcallent suggestion," someone 
agreed. 

Thor had to control the corners of his mouth. 
The frigid state of his body wjs leaving him and 
in another hour he knew he would be able to move 
freely. By morning, he mused, there wOuld be 
additional corpses that could be disscctsd in the 



laboratory — md foremost would be that of his 
brother jan! When he, himself, was found miss- 
ing in the morning, he knew they would UKrely 
assume that someone had stolen his corpse. 

It was exactly an hour later, in the darkened, 
silent, motionless morgue that Thor Gustaffsoii 
raised himself ffom -his slab. He stood there for 
a momeiw, feeling the delight of movement after 
these long years of immobility, and then he left 
the surge for blood rise up in him. Quickly he 
surveyed his mountain .clothes, checkings to see 
whether they'd withstood the ravages of time and 
ice. The material was £ood, and his outfit was in 
order. 

His first thoughir was to sate his hunger, and as 
he slowly opened the door, his eyes lit upon a 
young nurse coming down the hall, carrying a tray 
to some patien,t's room. He had almost decided to 
spring upon lier 'when caution and his need for 
revenge told him otherwise. 

A .strusgle might bring somebne running, and 
then therewouid be a hue and cry. Better to con- 
trol himself^a little longer, make sure that he 
would i?ii safe. It was Jan that he would sate this, 
long-starved thirst with. It was Jan who could 
reveal to everyone what he was. " 

He knew the hospital was only a short distance 
from the chalet — if his brother still lived there. 
And if he knew Jan, he was not one to move 
around much. 

Thor Gustaffson slipped down the silent corri- 
dors that were now safe in the late of the night 
and walked outside. The night was crisp with the 
winter's air, and a bright moon lit his way, and he 
struck off in the direction of the chalet. True to 
his surmise, when he approached it, he saw the 
lights that burned within it. It had not been 
boarded up. Jan was still there. 

He slipped past the ga.tes that protected the 
estate and headed toward the downstairs floor. A 
light was burning in the library, and the drapes 
had not been drawn. Standing there beneath the 
window, his fi.st clenched as fury ro.se in him 
again. All these years while he had lain frozen and 
helpless, all this luxury had been his brother's. 

Jan sat lounging in a chair Close to the fireplace, 
a book in his hand, the picture of comfort. And as 
Thor watched, the door to the library opened, and 
a beautiful gfrl with gold hair, dressed in a white 
velvet robe, stood there. 

"Jan darling, aren't you going to bed?" Th? 
sound of her voice came to Thor ihroj^gh the 
half -opened French door. 

"No," Jan said. "I feel a bit restless tonight. I 

think I might stroll around the grounds for awhile, 

maybe go down to the villsge. I'll be back soon." 

She pouted slightly, and then said, "Well, don't 

be gone too long. I'll miss you." 



Good, Thor thought. It wowd not be necessary 

for him to enter the chalet and possibly cause an 
alarm. He could lie in wait here until Jan came 
out, and then — 

-It was just five minutes later that Jan came 
through the French doors. Thor let him pass, hug- 
ging back into the shadows, lurking behind him 
as he walked briskly down the path of the estate. 
Jan was carrying a walking stick, a sharp pointed 
one that he swung in his hand idly as he walked, 
Jan was halfway down tlie path when Thot 
spoke to him. 

"Greetipgs, brother," he said softly. 
As Jan 'whirled around, Thor stood waiting for 
him in a half animal-like crouCh. He knew that 
the surprise of seeing him would throw his brother 
off guard, and he wanted the delight of savoring 
that moment of fear on Jan's part before he killed 
him. And then the chalst, and Jan's lovely, wif^-f 
all of it would be his. 

Slowly Jan came toward him. "So you -arc 
alive." h»said slowly. "I knew later that you could 
not be dead. And even if you don't believe me, 
I'm glad you're back, I want to talk to you — " _ 
Thor waited to hear no more of his brother's 
conversation. He didn't intend to be taken pris- 
oner again. With a gutteral cry he sprang, and 
once more, as ten years before, ^e^ were strug- 
gling together, .; \- 

But then, suddenly, Thor went rigid with shock. 
For he realized with shockiilg ditlty what his 
brother wanted of him. It was not to take him 
prisoner again— it was not to kill him-r-but ... 
With hypnotized eyes he watched Jan's face come 
■ closer and closer to him, watched the bared teeth 
of his brother come closer and closer to his throat! 
This vile insanity tliat festered in their family had 
claimed his brother, too! Now his brotlier, too, 
slipped out in the dead of night to qusnch his 
ever-present thirst and prev on unwarv strollers. 

With an inartiailite cry'he flung Jan from him. 
Jan fell backward, his arms flailing.Jn all direc- 
tions, and then as he twisted, he screamed with 
agony as he was impaled upon the point of his 
walking stick,. ■■ " 

Thor looked desperately around him. He knew 
that the scream would attract attention. He started 
to run swiftly down the path to the gates, but 
when he get there, they were closed. Behind him 
he heard servants coming, and desperately he tried 
to think of a way out of his predicament, and 
c]uickly he tried to vault the iron gate that sur- 
rounded the estate. His jump was just short of 
success, and with a scream he, too, succumbed to 
death as the iron picket impaled him. 

And thus they found Thor Gustaffson that eve- 
ning, a man whom they'd thought ten years dead, 
and they watched his life's blood ebb. finally away, 
and they wondered. 



THE NIGHT OF 



'p^A 



V) 



:^?!i 



THE MIOHT OF FHIDBT thE 3TH 

BtOAN MUCH LIKE f^Ht QTHER 

NIGHT. E'M ALWAYS BUSY AND SCLOOM. 

HAVE TIME TO WASTE LOITEftlNS 

AROUND. FORTUNATELY. I' HAVE 

LISTS TO REMIND ME OF THE 

THINSS THAT MUST BE DONE. 



Tkhew Thin WAS expecreo tr the 

MQ/iajINSOIV MjUVS/OIV. t ftAO B£fl^ 
AOViSSD THAT men OLD WINTHItOP 
UORS ANSON WAS MPIDLY APMiOtCHlNG 
THE £M0 THAT MOST COUE TO ALL 
MOfiTALS- ■ .AND ! KN£W THAT THE 
ONLY PERSSN WHO WOULO f^SRET 
MIS DEPAATWtE FROM THIS EAUTH 
WAS HIMSELF/ 

WHEH I ftEACHEB THE MOHSANSON 
HOME I FOUNS SAfHEffEO AKOOND 
OLD WIHTHHOP'S BEDSIDE ALL THE 
PEOfiL^ WHO WE/Tg MOST tHTEAESTEtf 

IN H($ MssffC. rner weue mir/fa foh 

UE-^OEArH-TO TA/(E HIU POM THEU,., 



WINTHROP'S NIECE JUDT.-EXPECTS To' 
INHERIT HIS FOBTUNE. THAT'S WHY COUNT 
MANFRIEO MAAAIEb HER. . .JUST AS SHE 
WAftftlED HIM FOR HIS TITLE,' BUT EVEN 
THE OOCTOBS AND THE LAWYERS SEEM 
AnXIOuS to det this THINO 0V£R kkiTh/' 

in 

IN A MATTER OF SECONDSl 

HIS HEART WILL STOP 

BEATING AND WIHTHROP 

-MORCANSOfi WILL 

BE DEAD.' 



1 J-.I 




RISHT, ALSERT.r ATOuft <fi 
A CRUISE ISEXACTLrWHATWE 
NEEO-- UN HEART HAS BEEN 

BAD FOR VEAflS.,.fli;r 
WINTHROP WAS AUWAVS WANTING 
SOMETMINC ANOWE.CQULD. 
NEVER GET WAY. 




AND HO ONE SUSPECTS THAT THE 
AnSEHIC WE AOCEO TO HB NIGHTLT 
MItK 15 SENDINO HIM ON A LONG 
VACATION INDEED/ NOW HC'uU 
RELAX ...IN HIS GRAVE/ 




COME TO THINK OF IT, I'VE rCVER; 
HAD AW TIME OPF NYSELF. LWE 

- wiNTHROP... I've always qeem too 

BUSY. IT MIGHT NOT B£ A BAD 
IDEA TO SEE V^HaT it Vt^JULD 6€ 
UKE/ EVEN ^UST A FEW MQURS 
OFF WOULD BE A CHANGE. 



I'VE NEVER DONE ANVThIms 
LIKE this 8EF0BE- never LET 
ANYTHING INTERFERE WITH 
aU-SINESS,. . BUT MAYBE WINTmOP 

*N0 I BOTH DESERVE A FEW 
KOuaS TO OURSELVES 



^^ 



TCW'RE^OWlTE RIGHT, MY DEAR. 
THERE IS NO REASON FOR US 
TO WASTE AMY MORE THE. 
NOTHING CAN POSSIBLY IN- 
TERFERE OR CtfflNQE THE 
EI^ING NOW. 




, I NEVER SEflU-Y HAVE TIME TO^ 

look awund the places x go. \ 

.this looxs like a nice place / 

'to relax. I've heard wiuthrop ) 

always had the best in cisars \ 

■ and liouor.-.and 1 might as/ 

well see for myself while 

I'W wfliTiNiJ PQft Things 

TO HAPPEN. 



/ HiSD A RATVeR GOOD lO^A 
OF WHAT ms rjSKIffS PLOCE 
UPSTAIRS. . . 



r. 






Uf^CLE IS PROBABLY DEAD THIS 
VERY MINUTE.,, AND THE 
MOHGAN50N MO NEY 
IS MINE/ it's ^^'^YOU AftE 
ABOUT TIME/ySO SIGHT, DEAR 1 
JUDY M COULD 
HOT HAVE WAITED 
MUCH LONGER / 



r" ; ^ 

IF YOU riflD^T BtEH SO ANXIOUS 
TO B;ECOME A COypiTESS ANp 
HAD BOTHERED TO INVESTIGATE, 
YOub HAVE DISCOVERED THAT 
THE DONEELS are HEREDITARY 
VAMPIRES.' FORTUNATELY FOR 



Likl, 




I AM,INDEEPr"AJiiPfl1,L THIS 
"TIME I'VE HAD to CONCEAL MY 

thue natu.be/ rvE had to sncaiT' 

OJT AT NIGHT HIDE UYVICTIMS 

....UWTt FREEDOM WOULD 
AGAIN BE MINE/ 





[GOOD EVENING, CQUNTEBS. I HADl 
A LITTLE BUSINESS TO TRflHSACT, 

iWlTM TOUR UNCLE fONIQHT. I 
.WAS WALTIMG FOR HIM. 

1 eiON'r BELIEVE YOU'" 
MY UNCLt IS BEYOND TME. 
POINT OF TRANSACTING 

eusiriESS/ av now 

HE IS PEAP/ 



??^^>. 



AFTER WHAT HAPPENED TO ME TO- 
NISHT E'M NOT AFRAID OF ANYTHING 
HUMAN... NOT EVEN VOU MHO 0ARE5 
INVADE THIS MOUSE LIKE A CRlMirOlL/ 

the police will 
'"whatS <soinisV deal with you / 

ON AfiOUWD E evEIWTKlN6 MERE IS 
HERE f .^M' Ming. AND I WON'T 
LET ANYO^E GET 
.THE KSTOf WE.' 



POLICE,' COME AT ONCE TO THE 
HORSANSON HOME / UMCLE 
WINTHHOP/ BUT-BUT I -I 

TMQUSHt YOU WERE DEAD'/ 



1 COULDM'T BELIEVE IT 
WHgN I Saw him viAlKlnG 
DOWN THE STAIRS/ L-1 
, DON'T KNOW HOW MY HE 
SUfiVIVEO IT/ 



\^ 



■fr 



:r 



i 



,|0 I 



9 



H« HA/ f:oOL£D you ALL, OIDnY^ 
E? FOOLED MYSELf- TOO. THOUGHT 
SURE I HAD REACHED THE EMD. 
MOT A BAD FEEL1N5.- EXCEPT t 

COULD HEAR EVEfiVTHINfi a.Mt> 
ICHEW HOW ANKIOUS YOU WEBE 
trOOET RIO QF ME/ 




IN FACT MY DEAR NIECE ... 50 ^ 
ANXIOUS THAT nOU AMP YOUR ' 

COU^T DECIDED TO HURfIT TKING5 
ALONG SY POISONING UE.^ t HEARD 
YOU TALKINGy I WISHED t COUlO 
HOVE A HALF HOUR LON(KR ON 
EARTH JUST TO SEE PUNISHMENT 
METED OUT TO'YOU BOTH. AND I 
GO'T MV WISH.' 



AND WHO ARE YOU? I SEEU 
TO KNOW VOU . , . BUT IT LOOKS 
LIKE YCU'^/E BEEN HAVING A 
GOOD TIME HERE IN MY LIBAART. 

READING' MV BOOKS, □RIN'KINI} 
MY LIQUOR AND SMOKING MY 
CIGARS.' 



V<j 



mM4 




Wff!L£ THE THflEE OF iJS SAT 

couFORTigcr in the us/fa/tr. 

THE OOCTOa AffO L^WYEP WE/S' 
PU/tSUIHG THE COUNT OVTSIPS. .. 




As THE comr 

UAO£ HtS 

£SCAPE, fflS 
WIFF WAS ALSO 
dTTrUPT/ftS TO 

Flf£ The 
RESULT Off 
ft£R CREED... 



At THA T MDMEN r THE' 
DOCTOR AND ALBERT 
APPESRED IN THE 
UBRARY. . . 





The terrible 

] screws of tme 
counts dyijvg 

\ Ae(^Y UtUSLEO 
WITH jvort 
YM&imFlEO CRY AS 

\msHmTuNs 

S0DY STRUCK HER.. 



\ WAS ON HY WAV 
BACK To The mdusE to 
TELLTOU DB. FftrUE 
HAOOROWNED WHEN 
SUDDH^JLY HE C4WE 
RUNNINS AFTH) MEAI 

OON'TUNDDISTAhOIT/, 

<> 



'hEN THE POLICE AfiRtVEP, 
I mS GONE. -. . I COULDV'r 
BLAME THEM FOR BEING 
RUEZLED. Fpft Tf^y FQUr/D 
THAT OLD MORGANSON HAD 
GASPED mSLAST IN A 

LiBtMor Chair instead of 

IN HIS BED . . .AMD THE DOC' 
TOR TOO, DEAD IN THE U3- 

/fA/ty, Loo^ms AS tho he'd 

BEE!/ Df>i>*vnEp. BUT THE 
POLICE DIDU 'T know THA T 
EVERYTHING HAD WtlRKEB 
OVT AiCOROiNG 70 MY 
SCHEDULE. THE DDQTQa 
WAS TO HAVE DROWNED ANY- 
WAY WHILE OH A FISHING 
TIf IP. ..BUT FELL iuro <f 
SWIMMINS POOL INSTEAD. 
JUBY WAS FATEO TO DIE 
AT HER HUSBAND'S HANDS- 
AftD THAT HAPPENED/ OND 
THE COUNT'S CURSED LtHE 
WAS DESTINED TO LASTBi 
FOURHMD^EO YEAR5...ANS 
THAT WAS' UP ON MIDNIGHT, 
FRIDAY THE ai" . . , 



SIMONS HEART AND ALBERT'S 
BLOOD PRESSURE TOOK THEM OFF 
ALTrTLE PflEMATUBELTPEBHOPS.. 
THEY GOT OH MY LIST VWEN THEr 
DCCEDEO TO WORK OVERTIME FOR A 
SUCE OF THE HOHGAMSDN FORTUNE 
M«YBE THINGS WERE A LlTTl-E" 
PUSHED, BUT IT WILL SA^'E ME 
TIME LATER. ..A REALLY 
fietAXIMG tYtNINO^P/ENTHOWH 
I ENJOYED A UTTLE HOLIDAY, 
EVERYTHING TOOK CARE OFITSELFJ 




